NORWELL  HIGH  SCHOOL 

19  4  8 


MRS.  ELLA  F.  OSBORN 


We  sincerely  dedicate  our  Shipbuilder  of  the  class  of  1948  to  Mrs.  Ella  F. 
Osborn  who  wisely  guided  most  of  us  in  our  more  tender  years. 
Through  the  years  she  has  been  a  loyal  supporter  of  our 
class  in  all  its  activities  and  there  has  seldom  been 
an  athletic  event  at  which  Mrs.  Osborn 
and  Perry  have  not  been  present. 


THE  SHIPBUILDER 


SHIPBUFLDER  STAFF 

Seated,  left  to  right:  D.  Norris,  S.  Neumeyer,  R.  Winslow,  J.  Savage,  H.  Walter, 
J.  McHugh,  F.  Jackman,  S.  Henderson.  Standing:  D.  Shortal,  J.  Mesheau, 
R.  Wessman,  M.  Osborne,  J.  Marsh,  A.  Feneck,  G.  LeCain,  A.  Joseph,  A.  Wads- 
worth,  E.  Allen. 


THE  SHIPBUILDER  STAFF 

Editor-in-Chief,  John  Savage;  News,  Mildred  Osborne,  Dorothy  Shortall;  Photos 
and  Art:  Donald  Norris,  John  Marsh,  Sally  Henderson,  Ann  Feneck;  Boys'  Ath- 
letics: Earle  Allen,  Henry  Walter,  Robert  Wessman,  Donald  Norris;  Girls'  Ath- 
letics: Sally  Henderson,  Florence  Jackman;  Jokes:  George  LeCain,  James 
McHugh,  Earle  Allen;  Nonsense  and  Odd  Bits:  Donald  Norris,  Sally  Neumyer; 
Literary:  Russell  Winslow,  Alice  Wadsworth;  Advertisement:  Henry  Walter, 
Robert  Wessman,  Jack  Mesheau,  James  McHugh,  Arnold  Joseph. 


Our  sails  have  been  spread  for  four  years  while  we  have  charted  the 
unknown  nooks  and  corners  of  the  sea  of  education. 

Our  log  reports  few  storms  and  hurricanes.  Sunshine  and  fair 
weather  have  generally  prevailed. 

As  this  first  lap  of  our  voyage  ends,  we  close  our  log  with  these  words, 
which  each  member  of  the  crew  of  the  class  of  1948  may  well  wish  to  carry 
with  him  on  future  sailings:  "KNOWLEDGE  COMES  BUT  WISDOM 
LINGERS." 

We  present  the  Shipbuilder  and  wish  to  thank  the  officers  and  crew 
for  their  help  in  sailing  the  good  ship  of  the  class  of  1948. 

JOHN  M.  SAVAGE 

Editor-in-Chief 
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DER 


THE  FACULTY 

Left  to  right,  first  row:  A.  Brandt,  I.  Barteau,  M.  Joyce,  H.  Johnson,  L^  Turner, 
E.  Sproul;  second  row,  P.  Allen,  R.  Maguire,  E.  Farrar,  F.  Small,  Principal,  P. 
Dixon,  E.  Osborn,  P.  James,  J.  Hansen. 


THE  FACULTY 

MR.  FREDERICK  A  SMALL 
Principal 


MR.  FELIX  DAMON 
Assistant  Principal,  Science,  Athletics 
MRS.  LOIS  C.  TURNER 
Dean,  Commerce 
MRS.  MARION  H.  JOYCE 
Languages,  Civics 
MISS  REGINA  M.  MAGUIRE 
Mathematics,  Science 

MISS  PRISCILLA  JAMES 

English,  History 
MISS  PATRICIA  ALLEN 
Household  Arts,  History 
MISS  ELIZABETH  FARRAR 
Grade  Eight 


MISS  IRENE  BARTEAU 

Grade  Seven 
MRS.  ETHEL  SPROUL 

Grade  Six 
MRS.  ELLA  F.  OSBORN 
Grade  Five 
MRS.  ANN  BRANDT 
Grade  Four 
MRS.  HAZEL  JOHNSON 
Grade  Three 
MRS.  MADELINE  S.  GULLIVER 
Art 

MISS  GERTRUDE  REYNOLDS 
Music 


Superintendent  of  Schools 
MR.  CLIFTON  E.  BRADLEY 

School  Committee 
MRS.  NELLIE  L.  SPARRELL 
MR.  THOMAS  S.  CANN 
MR.  JAMES  P.  HALL 
COLONEL  JOHN  D.  R.  WOODWORTH 
(New  Member) 
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..  GRADUATES 


JOHN  MAYNARD  SAVAGE— President 

His  motives  are  unquestionable,  and  he  possesses  to  a 
remarkable    degree   the    characteristic  God-given 

trait  of  this  people  sound  common  sense. 

— Schurz 

Class  President  3,  4,  Inter-Class-Plays  2,  3,  Junior 
Prom  Committee  3,  Banquet  Committee  1,  2,  3,  Monitor 
4,  Shipbuilder  Staff  4. 


EARL  FRANCIS  ALLEN,  JR.— Vice  President 

To  him  no  high,  no  low,  no  great,  no  small; 
He  fills,  he  bounds,  connects,  and  equals  all! 

Attended  Wellesley  High  1,  2;  Basketball  3,  4;  Base- 
ball 3,  4;  Inter-Class-Plays  3,  4;  Track  3,  4;  Vice  Presi- 
dent 4;  Shipbuilder  iStaff  4. 


DONALD  ALAN  NORRIS,  Secretary 

We  boil  at  dijjerent  degrees. 

Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Baseball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Glee  Club  2; 
Inter-Class  Plays  2;  Secretary  4;  Shipbuilder  Staff  4. 


JAMES  FRANCIlS  McHUGH,  Treasurer 

I'm  not  the  one  for  putting  off  the  proof 
Let  it  he  overwhelming. 

— Latimar 

Student  Council  3,  4;  Glee  Club  2;  Snoops  &  Scoops 
2;  Inter-Class-Plays  4;  Banquet  Committee  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Track  2,  3;  Junior  Prom  Committee  3;  Treasurer  2,  4; 
Shipbuilder  Staff  4. 


SALLY  LORRAINE  HENDERSON,  Honor  Student 

Wisdom  is  better  than  rubies. 

Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Softball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Prompter  for 
plays,  2,  3,  4;  National  Honor  Society  1,  2,  3,  4;  S'hip- 
builder  Staff  ;  N.H.S.  Representative  at  Mass.  Girls 
State  3;  Junior  Prom  Committee  3;  Glee  Club  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Banquet  Committee  1,  2;  Student  Council  (Secretary  and 
Treasurer  4. 


ALICE  WADSWORTH,  Good  Citizen 

Experience  is  the  name  every  one  gives  to  his  mistakes. 

— Woodrow  Wilson 

Treasurer  1;  Honor  Society  2;  Glee  Club,  2,  3,  4;  In- 
ter-Class Plays  2,  3,  4;  Basketball  1,  2;  Committees  1,  2, 
3,  4;  Shipbuilder  Staff  4. 
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GRADUATES  .. 


ROBERT  ARTHUR  WESSMAN 

I  hate  nobody:  I  am  in  charity  with  the  world. 

Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Baseball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Inter-Class 
Plays  2,  3,  4;  Honor  iSociety  2,  3,  4;  Banquet  Committee 
1,  2,  3,  4;  Glee  Club  2;  Student  Council  2,  3;  Track  1,  2, 
3,  4;  Prom  Committee  3;  Youth  Committee  1,  2;  Class 
Day  Committee  3;  Shipbuilder  Staff  4. 


DOROTHY  LILLIAN  SHORTALL 

A  mi7id  content  both  crown  and  kingdom  is. 

Glee  Club  1,  2,  3,  4,  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  Basketball 
Manager  4,  Inter-Class-Plays  2,  3,  4,  Shipbuilder  iStafE 
4;  Toastmaster  3;  Banquet  Committee  2. 


HENRY  JOHN  WALTER 

And  what  he  greatly  thought,  he  nohly  dar'd. 

— Pope 

Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Baseball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Student  Coun- 
cil 2;  Honor  Society  3,  4;  Inter  Class-Plays  3,  4;  Track 
1,  2,  3,  4;  Treasurer  3;  Glee  Club  2;  Class  Paper  2;  Ban- 
quet Committee  1,  2;  Youth  Committee  1,  2;  Shipibuilder 
Staff  4. 


MILDRED  BROOKS  OSBORNE 

Faithfulness  and  Sincerity  are  the  highest  things. 

Class  President  1;  Glee  Club  1,  2,  3;  Basketball  1,  2, 
3,  4;  iSoftball  2,  3,  4;  Class  Plays  2,  3;  Student  Council  1; 
Dance  Committee  1,  2,  3;  Banquet  Speaker  1;  Banquet 
Committee  1,  2,  3;  Shipbuilder  Staff  4. 


EDWARD  ARNOLD  JOSEPH 

The  wish  to  do  and  the  will  to  try. 

Vice  President  1,  2,  Inter-Class-Plays  2,  4,  Student 
Council  4,  Junior  Prom  Committee  3,  Snoops  &  Scoops  2, 
Shipbuilder  Staff  4. 


FLORENCE  MAY  JACKMAN 

Let  those  love  7iow  who  never  loved  before; 
Let  those  who  always  loved,  now  love  the  more. 

— Pamell 

Glee  Club  1,  2,  3,  4,  Junior  Prom  Committee  3,  Basket- 
ball 1,  2,  3,  4,  Softball  2,  3,  4,  Shipbuilder  Staff  4. 
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JOHN  MILTON  MARSH 

Wise  men  say  riothing  in  dangerous  times.  — Seldon 

Inter-Class  Plays  2,  4;  Basketball  2;  Junior  Prom 
Committees  3;  Shipbuilder  Staff  4. 


SALLY  ESTELLE  NEUMEYER 

By  all  means  use  sometimes  to  be  alone. 

Softball  3,  Banquet  Committee  1,  2,  Junior  Prom 
Committee  3,  Inter-Class-Plays  2,  Glee  Club  1,  2,  3,  4, 
Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4,  Class  Secretary  2,  3,  Decoration 
Committee  1,  2,  3,  4;  Shipbuilder  Staff  4. 


JOHN  NORMAN  MESHEAU 

Men  oj  few  words  are  the  best  men.       — Shakespeare 

Baseball  2,  3,  4;  Glee  Club  2;  Track  2,  3,  4;  Shipbuilder 
Staff  4. 


ANN  MARIE  raNECK 

A  good  heart  is  better  than  all  the  heads  in  the  world. 

— Lytton 

Secretary  1;  Student  Council  3;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Softball  2,  3,  4;  Glee  Club  1,  2,  3,  4;  Shipbuilder  Staff  4; 
Banquet  Committee  1,  2,  3;  Junior  Prom  Committee  3; 
Inter-Class-Play  2,  3;  Decoration  Committees  1,  2,  3,  4. 


GEORGE  ROBERT  LeCAIN 

Silence  is  deep  as  Eternity;  Speech  is  shallow  as  time. 

Vice  President  3,  Baseball  1,  2,  3,  4,  Shipbuilder 
Staff  4. 


RUSSELL  BENJAMIN  WINSLOW 

Whether  I  am  on  the  winning  or  loosing  side  is  not  the 
point  with  me:  it  is  being  on  the  side  where  my 
sympathies  lie  that  matters. 

I  am  ready  to  see  it  through  to  the  end. 

— Seegar 

Attended  Susquehanna  Township  High  1,  Inter-Class- 
Plays  2,  3,  4,  Student  Council  3,  4,  Literary  Editor  for 
Shipbuilder  4,  Glee  Club  2,  Basketball  3,  4,  Shipbuilder 
Staff  4. 
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LITERARY 


HERMAN,  THE  DIAMOND 

This  is  the  story  of  Herman,  a  large  and 
guttering  diamond.  Herman  was  born  in 
a  small  mine  in  South  Africa  and  his  dis- 
covery created  quite  a  bit  of  excitement, 
for  he  was  one  of  the  largest  diamonds 
ever  found. 

Finally  he  was  put  in  a  box  with  sev- 
eral other  smaller  diamonds,  but  of  course 
Herman  wouldn't  think  of  associating 
with  them  for  he  thought  so  highly  of 
himself  that  it  would  hurt  his  pride  to 
speak  to  anyone  as  low  as  they.  At  last 
he  arrived  in  America. 

In  a  short  time  he  was  rushed  to  a 
strange  place  where  he  was  polished  and 
shined  so  brightly  that  when  he  looked  in 
a  mirror  a  little  later  he  hardly  knew  him- 
self. 

He  was  still  admiring  himself  when  he 
was  whisked  away  to  another  factory 
where  he  was  encased  in  a  hard,  glittering 
metal  which  he  noticed  was  marked 
"Solid  Gold." 

His  home  for  the  next  month  was  the 
show  case  of  a  large  and  exclusive  Fifth 
Avenue  jewelry  store.  He  was  admired 
by  thousands  of  people  until  one  day  he 
was  lifted  out  of  his  show  case,  inspected 
by  a  wealthy  looking  gentleman,  and 
bought  for  $25,000.  That  night,  when  he 
was  presented  to  the  gentleman's  wife, 
was  the  happiest  of  his  life. 

For  twenty  contented  years,  Herman 
stayed  on  his  mistress'  finger,  and  during 
those  years  he  was  the  happiest  diamond 
alive.  The  seeds  of  discontent,  however, 
soon  showed  their  ugly  faces.  Herman 
began  to  get  uneasy  and  yearned  for  a 
change  in  scenery.  More  and  more  did 
his  desire  grow,  until  one  night  when  his 
mistress  was  asleep,  he  succeeded  in  work- 
ing his  way  off  her  finger  and  on  to  the 
floor. 

"At  last,"  shouted  the  happy  Herman, 
"I  can  see  the  world,"  but  no  sooner  had 
he  spoken  than  he  rolled  into  a  crack  in 
the  floor. 

Poor  Herman,  what  a  wet  miserable 
night  he  spent.  All  his  desire  to  see  the 
world  was  gone  and  he  would  give  any- 
thing to  be  back  home  again. 

When  the  dawn  came  there  was  a  wild 
scurry  of  activity  when  the  lady  found 
Herman  gone.  The  whole  family  started 
to  search  for  him  and  several  times  he 
was  sure  that  they  would  find  him.  but 
each  time  he  was  overlooked.  If  only  he 
could  cry  out.  It  was  not  until  several 
hours  later  that  he  was  found. 

After  he  was  back  in  his  old  place  he 
made  a  vow  to  himself  that  he  would 


never  again  venture  into  the  world  by 
himself. 

The  moral  of  this  story  is:  It  is  better 
to  be  wrapped  around  a  woman's  finger 
than  to  be  on  your  own. 

S.  OSBORNE  '50 


Fairy  Princess 

As  I  sit  looking  out  of  my  window 
The  snow 

Falling  on  the  buildings 

Clothes  them  in  filmy  white  gowns 

Like  princesses 

Preparing  for  a  ball. 

In  their  jet  black  hair 
The  stars 

Twinkle  like  a  host  of  fireflies, 
And  the  heavily  burdened  trees 
Bow  at  their  sides 
Like  ladies  in  waiting. 

As  the  dawn  appears 
The  sky  rolls  back  its  dark  cloak. 
And  the  snow  looks  like  a  sparkling  blan- 
ket of  ermine 
Laid  carefully  at  their  feet. 

But  with  the  coming  of  the  cruel  sun 
My  ladies  in  waiting, 
Released  from  their  burdens. 
Straightened  their  backs. 
And  my  fairy  princesses  reluctantly  pick 

up  their  ermine  robes 
And  disappear. 
Never  to  be  seen  again. 

R.  CHIPMAN  '49 


BRAINSTORM 

In  this  school  so  microscopic. 
The  assignments  in  each  topic 
In  amount  are  just  terrific 
And  in  number  are  prolific, 
Give  me  need  of  anesthetic, 
My  condition  is  pathetic. 
And  my  brain  is  so  erratic 
I've  got  static  in  my  attic. 

A.  SCOTT  '50 


THE  CATS  OF  THE  FAMILY 

Sitting  on  the  old  low  armchair, 
With  exquisite  feline  grace. 
Sits  the  Princess  of  the  household, 
With  contentment  on  her  face. 

Curled  up  smugly  by  the  fire, 
Sleeps  Johnny,  the  household  male. 
He's  yellow  with  a  fierce  expression 
And  a  big,  striped,  fluffy  tail. 

When  they're  playing,  both  together. 
Or  washing  (that's  their  daily  task) 
We're  always  watching  and  exclaiming, 
"If  you  like  cats,  what  more  can  you  ask?" 

R.  CHIPMAN  '49 
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THE  TOY  DEPARTMENT 
With  Apologies  to  Eugene  Field 

Well,  what  in  the  world  is  this?  Is  it 
hash  day  at  the  Toll  House?  Do  you  sup- 
pose Henry  Wallace  has  been  here?  No, 
it  is  the  toy  department  at  Woolworth's. 
Everything  is  gaily  decorated,  and  there 
is  an  oily  looking  man  with  a  yellow  mus- 
tache and  a  vulgar  smile  standing  by  the 
door  and  bowing  to  everybody  as  they  go 
through.  Come,  children,  let  us  go  in. 
Bite  the  man  with  the  vulgar  smile  if  he 
tries  to  pat  you,  and  he  will  love  you  all 
the  more. 

Here  we  are  in  the  toy  department. 
Are  not  the  toys  pretty?  Oooh!  Look  at 
the  nice  red  fire-engine.  Did  you  know 
that  there  is  a  little  man  inside  the  motor 
who  makes  it  run  when  you  turn  the 
crank?  Let  us  try  to  find  the  little  man. 
Oh  my,  the  engine  is  all  closed  up  tight. 
Maybe  if  we  bang  the  bottom  with  the 
toy  gun  over  there,  we  shall  be  able  to 
get  it  open.  You  must  be  very  careful, 
because  the  little  man  is  very  tender. 

Well,  well,  here  comes  the  man  with 
the  yellow  mustache.  He  is  not  smiling 
now. 

Perhaps  we  had  better  move  on. 

Here  we  have  the  book  section.  It  is 
fascinating  is  it  not,  little  children?  Look 
at  all  the  books.  Here  is  an  interesting 
book.  Let  us  see  what  is  on  the  cover. 
There  is  a  lady  leaning  against  a  lamp 
post.  She  does  not  have  much  on,  does 
she?  Perhaps  she  wishes  to  keep  cool. 
Let  us  put  a  mustache  on  her.  Use  your 
pen  so  the  mustache  will  not  wipe  off. 
Good.  Now  put  a  goatee  on  her  chin.  Is 
she  not  pretty  now? 

Make  sure  the  ink  is  dry  anl  then  put 
the  book  back  on  its  shelf.  Will  not  the 
salesman  be  surprised  when  he  looks  at 
it? 

Is  not  this  fun,  kiddies? 

Oh  my  goodness.  Look,  girls  and  boys, 
there  is  Santa  Claus.  Do  you  see  him, 
sitting  on  the  silver  throne?  My,  how 
jolly  he  looks.  Shall  we  go  over  and 
speak  to  St.  Nick?  Very  well.  Gracious, 
how  fat  he  is.  Do  you  suppose  he  is 
really  that  fat?  Punch  him  in  the  stom- 
ach and  see. 

Dear  me,  he  really  is. 

Come  children,  let  us  move  on. 

Oh,  is  not  Christmas  a  gay  season? 
Here  is  the  glassware  section.  Mercy, 
look  at  all  the  shiny  baubles.  Are  they 
not  arranged  prettily  though? 

What  is  in  this  box?  Why,  here  are 
some  plates  the  salesman  did  not  arrange. 
Shall  we  help  the  salesman  and  arrange 
them  on  the  table?  Very  well,  but  be 
very  careful. 

Let  us  set  this  plate  over  here.  Whoops. 
There  goes  the  Dresden  doll.  Is  not  that 
a  shame?  Hurry  and  brush  the  pieces 
under  the  table. 

Gracious,    here   comes   the   oily  man 


again.  My,  does  he  not  look  fierce?  Why 
I  believe  he  wants  us  to  go  with  him. 

And  so  we  take  leave  of  the  toy  depart- 
ment. Was  it  not  an  exciting  adventure, 
girls  and  boys?  Run  home  now  and  tell 
mamma  where  you  have  been.  She  will 
be  surprised  when  she  finds  out,  will  she 
not? 

E.  BULLARD  '49 


THE  THINKER 

Mr.  Bill  Waters  was  a  thinker.  He  was 
very  quiet  and  always  seemed  to  be 
thinking  very  hard.  No  matter  what  he 
did  he  always  thought.  In  many  ways  it 
was  a  good  habit  but  in  a  few  ways  it  was 
an  awful  affliction.  Here  is  the  story, 
told  by  Mr.  Bill  Waters  to  the  Chief  of 
Police  of  his  town. 

"I  admit,  sir,  that  I  am  an  unusually 
quiet  person,  but  you  cannot  charge  me 
with  manslaughter  just  because  of  my 
silence." 

He  spoke  with  dignity,  but  made  no 
impression  on  the  chief's  marble-like 
features. 

"Mr.  Waters,  I  see  you  many  times  a 
day;  not  you  yourself,  but  many  like  you. 
You  all  have  the  same  things  to  say,  but 
no  matter  what  you  say,  it  won't  bring 
that  little  girl  back  to  life." 

He  sat,  motionless,  feeling  as  though 
the  world  was  doing  him  a  great  injustice. 

He  had  been  driving  to  work  that 
morning  at  about  forty  miles  an  hour,  or 
so  he  thought.  It  was  slippery  but  he 
didn't  need  chains.  He  was  thinking  that 
it  would  be  an  awful  time  for  a  reckless 
driver.  He  was  a  very  careful  driver,  so 
he  needn't  worry. 

As  he  turned  a  corner,  he  did  not  see  a 
little  girl  cross  the  street  and  slip  on  the 
ice.  He  kept  right  on  driving  and  it  was 
only  when  he  felt  the  dull  thud  of  her 
body  under  the  wheel  that  he  realized 
what  he  had  done. 

"Honest,  sir,  you  can't  blame  a  man 
for  thinking  about  his  business  worries  as 
he  drives  to  work,  can  you?" 

He  felt  his  face  grow  flushed  and  his 
heart  began  to  beat  quickly  as  the  chief 
said: 

"Mr.  Waters,  you  weren't  thinking  that 
time.  Just  day  dreaming.  Your  case 
comes  up  in  two  days." 

He  walked  out.  He'd  better  send  the 
little  girl  a  wreath.  As  he  stepped  into 
the  street  a  car  rushed  toward  him.  A 
cry,  then  blackness  .  .  . 

The  driver  was  another  "thinker". 

RUTH  CHIPMAN  '49 


SNOW 

Snow,  snow,  snow,  snow, 
Drifting  down  in  ceaseless  flow. 
Drifting,  drifting,  feather  light, 
Floating  down  in  fairy  flight. 

RUSSELL  WINSLOW  '48 
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SKIING 

Skiing  is  a  great  sport  when  done 
properly.  If  not  done  properly  it  can  be 
very  disgusting.  First  you  have  to  have 
a  pair  of  skis  (naturally)  and  if  you 
haven't  got  an  excellent  equalibrium  you 
will  also  need  ski  poles.  You'll  need  ski 
boots,  not  to  keep  your  feet  warm  be- 
cause there's  nothing  colder  than  a  pair 
of  ski  boots,  but  to  fit  into  the  ski  har- 
nesses which  you  will  also  need.  Warm 
clothing  will  be  necessary  (unless  you're 
a  member  of  the  polar  club). 

After  getting  all  these  necessities  you 
will  have  to  find  some  snow  (preferably 
on  a  hill).  Once  at  the  top  of  the  hill 
you  are  ready  to  ski.  Give  yourself  a 
push  with  your  ski  poles  and  then  bend 
over  in  a  crouching  position.  Now  you 
are  sailing.  If  once  you  get  going  you 
find  yourself  confronted  with  a  tree,  you 
will  probably  run  into  it — unless  of 
course,  you  go  around  it.  This  can  be 
done  by  pointing  the  toes  of  the  skiis  to- 
gether and  then  lifting  the  right  or  left 
foot  (depending  on  which  side  of  the  tree 
you  want  to  go  around)  and  placing  it  be- 
side the  other  one.  You  can  now  breath 
easily,  (or  can  you?)  For  there  in  front 
of  you  is  a  ski  jump.  You  stay  crouched 
over  and  igo  over  the  jump  on  your  head. 
What  you  should  have  done  was  straighten 
up  when  you  got  to  the  jump.  Don't  bend 
over  in  your  crouch  again  until  your  skis 
touch  the  ground  (or  more  than  your  skis 
will  touch  the  ground). 

After  you've  completed  the  above  tasks, 
you  are  ready  to  get  fancy,  so  you  try  the 
"salome"  which  is  done  on  a  straight  slope 
by  making  a  series  of  S's  in  succession  (in 
other  words  like  a  snake).  To  make  the 
S's  you  lean  from  one  side  to  the  other 
and  swerve  all  the  way  down  the  hill. 

Now  that  you've  had  your  skiing  lesson 
you  take  off  your  skis  and  go  home,  and 
if  you're  not  sore  you  can  consider  your- 
self an  expert. 

NANCY  CHASE  '49 


The  Castle  by  the  Sea 

Hast  thou  seen  that  lordly  castle, 
That  castle  by  the  sea? 
Golden  and  red  above  it, 
The  clouds  float  gorgeously. 

And  fain  it  would  stoop  downward 
To  the  mirrored  wave  below; 
And  fain  it  would  soar  upward 
In  the  evening's  crimson  glow. 

I  have  seen  that  castle. 

That  castle  by  the  sea. 

And  the  moon  above  it  standing, 

And  the  mist  rise  solemnly. 

The  winds  and  the  waves  of  ocean. 
Had  they  a  merry  chime? 
Didst  thou  hear,  from  those  lofty  cham- 
bers 

The  harp  and  the  minstrel's  rhyme? 

P.  DICKMAN  '51 
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THE  OLD  MAN 

Everybody  wanted  the  old  man  to  win 
the  bass  fishing  tournament.  Every  morn- 
ing people  would  shout  encouragement  at 
him  as  he  walked  down  the  street  toward 
his  favorite  fishing  pool.  He  would  shout 
back,  "Maybe  this  is  my  year!" 

This  was  the  old  man's  last  season,  his 
last  chance  to  win  the  competition  that 
had  always  managed  to  elude  him. 

Doc  was  a  igreat  teacher.  A  pool  of  wa- 
ter was  his  blackboard  and  a  battered  old 
rod  his  pointer.  Doc  had  converted 
many  a  young  boy  into  an  experienced 
fisherman,  although  many  were  betting 
that  Doc  could  not  tame  wild  Tommey 
Loud. 

On  the  last  day  of  the  season,  Doc  dis- 
covered that  within  the  last  twenty-four 
hours  someone  had  caught  a  larger  fish 
than  his. 

A  few  minutes  later  the  old  man  njet 
the  game  warden.  He  told  Doc  that 
Tommy  has  been  caught  netting  bass  in 
the  lake.  After  several  minutes  Doc  re- 
ceived permission  to  talk  to  Tommy  once 
more  before  he  was  taken  in.  The  old 
man  also  found  out  from  the  warden  that 
the  person  who  caught  the  largest  fish  was 
Jim  Hardy;  well  known  for  his  shady 
deals. 

Doc  reached  the  edge  of  his  pool  when 
a  young  frog  slid  into  the  water.  Sud- 
denly there  was  a  large  splash  and  the 
frog  was  gone.  The  old  man  quickly 
hitched  on  an  artificial  frog  and  cast  is  far 
out.  Suddenly  the  line  tightened  and 
after  a  long  hard  struggle  he  landed  the 
beauty. 

"Doc,  you've  won!"  It  was  Tommy's 
voice  beside  him. 

Doc  slowly  removed  the  hook  and  put 
the  fish  back  into  the  water.  Tommy  see- 
ing this,  realized  the  old  man's  sportsman- 
ship and  slowly  walked  towards  his  boat. 
He  rowed  to  the  middle  removed  his  net 
and  cut  a  big  hole  in  it,  letting  it  sink  to 
the  bottom. 

K.  TORREY  '49 


Solitude 

High  on  a  lonely  hill  I  wish  to  stand 
Alone,  untouched  by  human  thought  or 
hand. 

Conscious  only  of  refreshing  wind  against 
my  face 

And  a  dim  awareness  of  a  higher,  un- 
known place. 

The  wind  turns  cold,  and  forces  me  to  turn 
away 

Back  to  another  monotonous  and  tiring 
day. 

Others  cannot  understand  the  feeling  of 
this  mood 
A  hopeless,  desperate  longing  for  peace 
and  solitude. 

M.  OSBORNE  '48 
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BEWILDERED 

"Now  what  am  I  going  to  do?"  I  puz- 
zled as  I  stood  on  a  street  corner  looking 
very  perplexed  and  bewildered.  Yester- 
day I  got  a  job  delivering  groceries  for 
Jones's  Meat  Market  and  today  when  I 
reported  for  work  the  boss  gave  me  a 
bundle  to  deliver  to  Mrs.  Woodland  at  30 
Vine  Street — or  did  he?  For  the  tenth 
time  I  looked  at  the  street  sign.  It  said 
in  big  bold  letters,  "Vine  Street."  But 
there  was  no  30  Vine  Street  and  all  the 
buildings  on  Vine  Street  were  warehouses. 
I  gave  the  place  one  last  look  and  set  out 
for  the  drugstore  I  had  seen  on  the  cor- 
ner. I  trudged  along  slowly  trying  to 
think  if  I  had  the  right  address.  I  was 
sure  I  had.  I  walked  into  the  drugstore, 
dropped  my  nickel  into  the  slot  and  dialed 
a  number. 

"Hello,  Jones's  Meat  Market.  Harvey 
Jones  speaking,"  sounded  the  bosses  voice 
over  the  phone. 

"Doss,  it's  Billy,"  I  said. 

"Why  in  blue  blazes  haven't  you  deliv- 
ered that  bundle  to  Mrs.  Vine  at  30  Wood- 
land Road?  Hurry  up  and  deliver  it. 
Now  what  do  you  want?"  he  yelled  gasp- 
ing for  breath. 

"Oh  nothing,"  I  explained  as  I  put 
down  the  receiver. 

W.  REAGAN  '51 

JUNIOR  CLASS  NEWS 
Class  Officers 
President  WILLARD  ROBINSON 

Vice  President    PETER  CLARK 

Secretary    RUTH  CHIPMAN 

Treasurer    RICHARD  KELLY 

A  "Sadie  Hawkins"  Record  Dance  was 
given  by  the  Juniors  in  the  school  audi- 
torium October  24,  1947.  The  girls  did 
the  inviting  and  Diane  Cellini,  queen  of 
the  night,  was  dressed  to  represent  Sadie 
Hawkins. 

Christo  Murphy,  Diane  Cellini  and 
Willard  Robinson  were  in  charge  of  dec- 
orations, while  Shirley  Hall  and  Lyda 
West  took  charge  of  the  refreshments. 

This  year  the  Juniors  presented  "The 
Tantrum,"  a  comedy  in  one  act  by  Bea- 
trice McNeil  at  the  Inter-Class  Plays.  Miss 
James  coached. 

Joan  DesJardins,  Kenneth  Torrey,  Bar- 
bara Hills,  Ruth  Chipman,  Edward  Bul- 
lard  and  Frances  MacFarlane  are  mem- 
bers of  the  Honor  Society  this  year. 

Peter  Clark  was  chosen  captain  of  the 
boy's  basketball  team,  and  Nancy  Chase 
of  the  girl's. 

Committees  have  been  chosen  for  the 
Junior  Prom  which  is  to  be  held  in  the 
school  auditorium  'May  14.  They  are  as 
follows:  Decoration  Committee:  Willard 
Robinson,  Joan  DesJardins,  Christos  Mur- 
phy, Jeanne  Ewart,  Ruth  Chipman  and 
Barbara  Hills. 

Music:  Ruth  Chipman,  Christos  Mur- 
phy, Frances  MacFarlane  and  Pete  Clark. 


Refreshments:  Shirley  Hall  and  Diane 
Cellini. 

Tickets:  Kenneth  Torrey. 

Christos  Murphy  was  elected  president 
of  the  Student  Council.  Representatives 
from  the  Junior  class  are:  Elizabeth  Han- 
sen and  Barbara  Hills. 


SOPHOMORE  NEWS 

In  the  first  class  meeting  of  the  Sopho- 
more class,  Covert  Bailey,  president 
during  our  Freshman  year,  presided. 
Class  officers  were  elected  as  follows: 
President,  Phyllis  Thomas;  Vice-Presi- 
dent, Scott  Osborn;  Secretary,  May  Han- 
son; Treasurer,  Helen  McHugh. 

Guidance  class,  which  began  when 
school  opened  in  September,  has  proved 
to  be  very  interesting  and  amusing  to  our 
class,  especially  with  Miss  Maguire  as  our 
leader. 

Following  the  pattern  set  by  the  Sopho- 
more class  of  last  year,  this  year's  class 
gave  a  Christmas  Formal  on  the  night  of 
December  eighteenth.  The  hall  was  dec- 
orated in  the  true  holiday  spirit  with  two 
large  Christmas  trees  on  either  side  of  the 
stage.  Al  Deiss  and  his  orchestra  pro- 
vided the  music,  and  the  refreshments, 
including  fruit  punch,  coke  and  cookies, 
wer  served  by  the  fair  sex  of  the  Sopho- 
more class. 

A  few  of  our  girls  were  saddened  by 
the  fact  that  Richard  White  left  our  insti- 
tute of  knowledge  for  his  old  stamping 
grounds  in  Quincy  High. 

Majorie  Forkey  had  an  extended  Christ- 
mas vacation  due  to  the  fact  that  she  con- 
tracted pneumonia  over  the  holidays. 


FRESHMEN  NEWS 

Our  Freshmen  class,  plan  to  hold  its 
first  dance  of  the  school  year,  April  2. 

Admission  will  be  30  cents  and  refresh- 
ments will  be  served. 

The  decorating  committee  is: 
Donald  Gordon         Ruth  Jackson 
Audrey  Johnson       Eliot  Robinson 
Eole  Georgetti 

The  decorating  colors  will  be  in  Green, 
Pink,  Yellow  and  White  Pastel  colors. 
There  will  be  small  white  lambs  for  the 
centerpiece,  and  a  few  flowers  to  set  off 
the  rest  of  the  decorations. 

We  hope  it  will  be  a  success,  and  hope 
many  will  come. 

Class  Officers 

President,  Robert  Turner 
Vice  President,  Eole  Georgetti 
Secretary,  Ralph  Ripley 
Treasurer,  Peter  Dickman 


FIRMAMENT 

The  stars  that  twinkle  overhead, 
The  moon  that  shines  its  best; 
Both  smile  upon  a  sleeping  world 
High  on  a  golden  crest. 

A.  SCOTT  '50 
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ALUMNI  NEWS 


1947 

CHARLES  HONKERNON  —  U.  S.  Navy 

WARREN  EKSTROM  —  Working  for  C.  B.  Hamblen  &  Sons 

ELMER  GOLDMAN  —  Attending  Tufts  College 

AGNES  HIGGINS  —  Telephone  Operator  at  Norwell 

LORRAINE  MacMANNUS  —  Working  at  Famous  Gown  Shop,  Brockton 

NATALIE  WILDER  —  In  office  of  John  Hancock  Life  Insurance 

RICHARD  JOSEPH  —  Working  for  Anderson  Florist,  Greenbush 

BARBARA  ASHCROFT  —  Attending  Tufts  College 

JOANNE  DICKMAN  —  In  office  of  Rockland  Trust  Co. 

FAY  THOMAS  —  In  office  of  Rockland  Trust  Co. 

BARBARA  HENDERSON  —  Mrs.  Stanley  Barnicoat 

EVA  JACKSON  —  In  office  of  New  England  Art 

REGINA  CREIGHTON  —  Moved  to  Holbrook 

JEAN  SPRADLIN  —  In  office  of  Quincy  Chamber  of  Commerce 

JOHN  OSBORN,  JR.  —  U.  S.  Air  Corp 

MARJORIE  BENNETT  —  At  home 

VELDA  SHELDON  —  Studying  Nursing  at  Pondville 

1946 

DONALD  SIMPSON  —  Working  for  Quincy  Patriot  Ledger 

SHIRLEY  HOWES  —  Telephone  Operator  in  Plymouth 

BILLIE  LOUISE  WALTER  —  Living  in  Michigan 

LOIS  BELL  —  Deceased 

PAULINE  BOWEN  —  Living  in  Arizona 

LOUISE  DES  JARDINS  —  In  office  of  Rockland  Sandpaper  Co. 
CAROL  NEWCOMB  —  In  office  of  Federal  Reserve  Bank  in  Boston 
BETTY  SNOWDALE  —  Mrs.  Stanley  Gushing 
GEORGE  WYMAN  —  U.  S.  Navy 

MARILYN  LAMBERT  —  In  office  of  Massachusetts  Bonding  Ins.  Co. 
DAVID  HILLS  —  Northeastern  University 
DOROTHY  HALL  —  School  of  Practical  Arts 
LOUISE  JACKMAN  —  Mrs.  Charles  Snell 
ELIZABETH  HAYES  —  Artist  at  Rustcraft  Card  Co. 

1945 

ELLEN  DES  JARDINS  —  Mrs.  Quenton  Wilder 
BLANCHE  CARL  —  Mrs.  Harry  A.  Merritt 
ETHEL  MURPHY  —  Telephone  Operator  in  Norwell 
MADELINE  LAWRENCE  —  At  home 
LILA  MURRAY  —  Mrs.  Charles  Billings 

ESTHER  CORNWALL  —  Attending  Bridgewater  State  Teachers  College 

MIRIAM  OSBORNE  —  Attending  Bridgewater  State  Teachers  College 

BETSY  ROSS  —  University  of  Chicago 

GEORGE  EASTMAN  —  U.  S.  Army 

WINFIELD  OSBORNE  —  At  home 

WILLIAM  HIGGESrS— Working  for  Fred  Leary 

LLOYD  MORALES  —  Army  Air  Corps 


LOIS  CHANDLER  BELL 
August  19,  1947 

Class  of  1946 
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BOYS'  BASKETBALL 

Left  to  right,  1st  row:  F.  Seaquist,  R.  Wessman,  D.  Norris,  E.  Allen,  H.  Walter, 
A.  Stearns;  second  row:  Coach  F.  Dixon,  P.  Dickman,  J.  Cann,  R.  Ripley, 
J.  McManus,  Manager,  A.  Haskell. 


ATHLETICS 
Basketball 

Coach  Felix  Dixon  started  basketball 
practice  in  the  latter  part  of  October  so 
as  to  get  the  boys  in  shape  for  the  coming 
season.  At  the  first  practice  he  found 
that  there  were  twenty  boys  present; 
five  of  whom  received  a  varsity  letter 
from  the  year  before.  Those  boys  were: 
Pete  Clark,  Robert  Wessman,  Donald 
Norris,  Henry  Walter  and  Earle  Allen. 
All  of  these  boys,  with  the  exception  of 
Pete  Clark  are  seniors. 

Our  first  practices  consisted  of  calis- 
thenics and  other  exercises  to  build  up 
our  wind.  It  was  announced  by  Coach 
Dixon  that  all  positions  were  open.  After 
three  or  four  weeks,  scrimmages  were 
started  and  he  practised  with  different 
combinations. 

After  much  experimenting  Coach 
Dixon  found  that  his  first  team  consisted 
of  the  five  lettermen  of  the  last  year  and 
Fred  Seaquist,  who  was  a  newcomer  to 
the  school. 

We  scheduled  several  practice  scrim- 
mages with  Abington.  We  played  two 
non-league  games  with  East  Bridgewater. 
An  epidemic  of  Scarlet  Fever  in  Marion 
prevented  us  from  playing  them. 

We  beat  East  Bridgewater  at  East 
Bridgewater;  however,  we  lost  to  them  on 
our  own  home  court. 

During  the  season  we  were  hosts  to 
Amherst,  New  Hampshire,  Edgartown  and 
Nantucket. 


This  year  the  league  was  changed  and 
instead  of  playing  fourteen  games;  two 
with  each  team;  we  only  played  ten 
games;  two  with  Hanover,  Scituate  and 
Cohasset  in  the  northern  part  of  the 
league.  And  one  with  Duxbury,  Pem- 
broke, Kingston  and  Marshfield  in  the 
southern  part  of  the  league. 

We  started  out  the  league  with  a  win 
over  one  of  our  traditional  rivals,  Scit- 
uate. We  did  not  fare  so  well  in  the  rest 
of  the  league  games  winning  only  three 
and  losing  seven.  Three  of  these  losses 
were  by  two  points  or  less.  As  to  Han- 
over, our  other  traditional  rival,  we  were 
defeated  both  times  but  made  a  better 
showing  in  the  second  game  at  Norwell. 
The  three  wins  were  over  northern  teams, 
Scituate  twice  and  Cohasset  once. 

On  February  23,  we  went  over  to  the 
Brockton  Tournament  and  played  Plains- 
ville.  After  we  had  led  for  over  a  half 
they  dropped  in  three  quick  baskets  and 
we  were  defeated  by  four  points. 

Although  three  lettermen  are  leaving  in 
this  year's  senior  class,  next  year  should 
find  Norwell  with  a  winning  team.  Pete 
Clark  and  Fred  Seaquist  will  form  the 
nucleus  around  which  coach  Dixon  A'lll 
built  next  year's  squad.  This  year  we  had 
a  strong  second  team,  winning  eight  and 
losing  three.  The  second  team  should  fit 
right  into  next  year's  schedule. 

EARLE  ALLEN 
HENRY  WALTER 
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^ett  t^ignwirst  row:  A.  Feneck,  B.  Thomas,  M.  Osborne,  R.  Jackson,  H.  Hender- 
son,  N.  Chase,  Capt.,  D.  Cellini,  S.  Gauley,  B.  McCarthy,  F.  Jackman;  second 
row,  F.  Dixon,  Coach,  J.  Murphy,  E.  Sousa,  M.  Hanon,  S.  Neumeyer,  A.  Scott, 
B.  Carruthers,  G.  Jackman,  S.  Hall,  D.  Shortal,  manager;  third  row,  E.  Georgetti, 
J.  Hanson,  H.  McHugh,  J.  Wessman,  L.  Zebetti,  S.  Tingley. 


BOYS  BASKETBALL  RECORD 


Norwell 
Norwell — 42 
Norwell— 26 
Norwell — 44 
Norwell— 37 
Norwell— 22 
Norwell — 40 
Norwell— 38 
Norwell — 41 
Norwell— 36 
Norwell— 28 
Norwell— 34 
Norwell— 34 
Norwell— 39 
Norwell— 28 
Norwell — 45 
Norwell— 38 


Opponent 
East  Bridgewater — 34 
East  Bridgewater — 48 
Scituate— 28 
Amherst— 20 
Hanover — 42 
Cohasset — 41 
Edgartown — 36 
Duxbury — 42 
Kingston — 47 
Hanover — 40 
Pembroke — 36 
Scituate— 30 
Marshfield— 53 
Nantucket — 42 
Cohasset — 34 
Plainville— 42 


N.H.S.  ATHLETE'S  HONESTY 

Seaquist,  appearing  in  court  as  a  wit- 
ness in  a  civil  suit. 

"Are  you  on  Norwell  High's  Basketball 
team  this  year?"  asked  the  judge. 

Seaquist:    "Yeg,  your  honor." 

Judge:    "What  position?" 

Seaquist:    "Guard,  Your  honor." 

Judge:    "How  good  a  guard." 

Seaquist,  without  batting  an  eyelash,  re- 
plied, "Sir  I'm  the  best  guard  Norwell 
ever  had." 

Mr.  Dixon  seated  in  the  back  of  the 
courtroom  was  surprised  because  Sea- 
quist was  always  modest  and  unassum- 
ing. 

When  the  case  was  over  Mr.  Dixon 
asked  him  why  he  had  much  such  a  state- 
ment. Seaquist  again  wthout  batting  an 
eyelash  replied:  "I  hated  to  do  it  coach, 
but  after  all,  I  was  under  oath." 

Page 


GIRLS  BASKETBALL  NEWS 

The  girls  varsity  basketball  team  this 
year  consisted  of:  (Captain)  Nancy  Chase, 
Mildred  Osborne,  Sally  Henderson,  Bar- 
bara McCarthy,  Shirley  Gauley,  Diane 
Cellini,  Ruth  Jackson,  Florence  Jackman, 
Ann  Feneck. 

Although  the  team  tried  very  hard,  it 
succeded  in  winning  only  four  league 
games.    The  games  were  as  follows: 


Norwell  17 
Norwell  15 
Norwell  21 
Norwell  26 
Norwell  16 
Norwell  15 
Norwell  15 
Norwell  7 
Norwell  17 
Norwell  29 
Norwell  19 
Norwell  26 
Norwell  23 


Scituate 

Hanover 

Marshfield 

Cohasset 

Kingston 

Duxbury 

Hanover 

Scituate 

Nantucket 

Pembroke 

Cohasset 

Edgartown 

Nantucket 


12 
29 
26 
35 
21 
13 
12 
24 
26 
16 
33 
11 
39 


The  team  played  three  non-league 
games,  defeating  Edgartown,  but  losing 
both  Nantucket  games. 

The  second  team  was  victorious  in  the 
two  games  they  played.  We  were  all 
sorry  that  they  didn't  play  more  often. 
The  second  team  was:  (Captain)  J.  Han- 
son, B.  McCarthy,  S.  Hall,  E.  Georgetti, 
F.  Jackman,  Ann  Feneck,  P.  Thomas,  E. 
Sousa,  J.  Murphy,  G.  Jackman,  S.  Neu- 
myer,  J.  Wessman. 

Our  sincere  thanks  to  Coach  Dixon  and 
Chaperone  Miss  Maguire  for  their  help  in 
our  sport's  program. 

SALLY  HENDERSON 
FLORENCE  JACKMAN 

Thirteen 


CHEER  LEADERS 

Left  to  right:  P.  Thomas,  R.  Chipman,  H.  McHugh,  J.  Hanson,  B.  McCarthy, 
E.  Georgetti. 
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THE  BARRETTS  OF  WIMPOLE  STREET 
Sophomore  Play  Winners 

Seated:  P.  Thomas.    Standing,  left  to  right,  C.  Hanson,  G.  Jackman,  A.  Scott, 
C.  Bailey. 


JUNIOR  CLASS 

Left,  to  right,  first  row:  J.  DesJardins,  E.  Hansen,  A.  Regan,  N.  Chase,  R.  Chipman, 
secretary;  B.  Robinson,  president;  R.  Kelley,  treasurer;  L.  West,  S.  Hall,  B. 
Hills.  Second  row:  K.  Torrey,  J.  Ewart,  J.  MacDougal,  D.  Cellini,  S.  Gauley, 
C.  Hansen,  E.  Sousa,  F.  MacFarlane,  R.  Carl,  R.  MacDougal.  Third  row:  F. 
Cashman,  D.  Murray,  C.  Murphy,  F.  Seaquist,  A.  Bates,  E.  Bullard. 
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SOPHOMORE  CLASS   

Left  to  right,  first  row:  J.  Murphy,  V.  Hahner,  B.  Johnson,  G.  Jackman,  M.  Hanson, 
Secretary;  P.  Thomas,  president;  H.  McHugh,  treasurer;  J.  Hanson,  M.  Colombo, 
A.  Scott.  Second  row:  N.  Arvidson,  A.  Haskell,  C.  Bailey,  D.  Phillips,  J.  Cann, 
G.  Halleran.  Third  row:  K.  Osborn,  M.  Robinson,  G.  Jackman,  A.  Stearns. 


FRESHMAN  CLASS 

Left  to  right,  first  row:  W.  Regan,  B.  McCarthy,  S.  Tingley,  E.  Georgetti,  R.  Turner, 
president;  P.  Dickman,  treasurer;  R.  Ripley,  secretary;  S.  Lincoln,  J.  Bennet, 
W.  Mullen.  Second  row:  D.  Merrit,  S.  Hall,  B.  Carruthers,  R.  Jackson,  A.  John- 
son, L.  Zebetti,  J.  Wessman,  E.  Robinson.  Third  row:  K.  Williams,  D.  Gordon, 
F.  Phillips,  J.  Dean,  D.  Cranton,  J.  McManus. 
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GRADE  8 

First  row:  left  to  right,  R.  Bennett,  T.  Walsh,  D.  Wessman,  R.  MoUa,  P.  Joseph, 
T.  Peachy,  (Vice  President)  M.  L.  Vezina,  (President)  P.  Turner,  (Secretary- 
Treasurer)  M.  Cellini,  R.  Carl,  R.  Wyman,  R.  Robinson. 

Back  row:  W.  McLeod,  P.  Gunderway,  M.  Ross,  J.  Bates,  P.  Terry,  F.  Simpson, 
J.  Sandberg,  B.  Grigsby,  G.  Tibbets. 

Absent:    G.  Mesheau,  Jo-Ann  Mead. 


RUNNING  BROOK 

Have  you  ever  seen  a  running  brook  go 
tumbling  on  its  way?  As  you  watch  it 
and  wonder  where  it  is  headed,  you  stand 
amazed.  It  seems  to  be  laughing  merrily 
as  it  races  on  its  coures.  Listening,  you 
almost  hear  a  tune  as  the  little  brook  goes 
rolling  down  the  slope.  I  have  often  tried 
to  make  a  cheery  song  out  of  the  way  the 
brook  goes  racing  past  me.  Have  you 
ever  tried  it?    It's  fun. 

JO-ANN  MEAD,  Grade  8. 


RADIOS 

Radios  are  magic  things, 

They  take  you  anywhere. 

To  gardens  filled  with  pleasant  smells; 

Loud  birds  songs  fill  the  air. 

Perhaps  to  an  old-fashioned  farm 
With  whirring  spinning  wheel. 
And  a  long-gowned  lady  there 
To  get  the  evening  meal. 

Or  maybe  to  a  circus 

With  a  laughing  chalk-faced  clown. 

Lots  of  popcorn,  candy  too 

With  folks  all  walking  round. 

Radios  are  magic  things, 
They  take  you  anywhere. 
Mom,  I  want  a  radio, 
Tom  Mix  is  on  the  air! 

PATTI  TERRY,  Grade  8. 


A  TRIP  TO  VENUS 

We  are  now  taking  off  for  Venus.  In 
our  rocket  ship  our  speed  is  only  1,000 
miles  an  hour  as  we  don't  want  to  take 
off  too  fast!  As  we  gain  altitude,  our 
speed  rapidly  accelerates  to  10,000  m.p.h. 
We  expect  to  be  gone  a  bit  over  one  month 
the  trip  each  way  being  about  one  and  a 
half  weeks. 

For  eight  days  now  we  have  been  in  the 
air.  Our  ship  long  ago  passed  the  pull  of 
gravity  from  Earth,  and  we  are  shooting 
full  speed  toward  Venus  where  we  expect 
to  land  tomorrow.  To  save  fuel  we  shut 
off  our  rockets  and  let  Venus'  gravity 
make  us  fall  onward! 

Bump!  On  April  5,  1968,  we  are  landing 
on  Venus.  Here  it  is  about  thirty  degrees 
colder  than  Earth.  It  is  covered  with 
plants  though  it  has  no  people.  Water 
runs  in  little  streams  that  seem  to  go  no- 
where. At  every  step  we  cover  five  feet 
and  a  slight  jump  carries  us  twelve  feet 
into  the  air.  All  because  of  different 
gravity! 

We  are  leaving  for  Earth  and  are  try- 
ing to  save  fuel  for  our  rockets  are  run- 
ning low. 

We  are  stranded  in  space.  Just  be- 
tween the  two  gravities,  our  rockets  give 
out;  and  since  no  gravity  pulls  us,  our 
ship  stays  still.  It  looks  as  if  our  knowl- 
edge of  Venus  will  never  reach  Earth. 

PRESTON  RIPLEY,  Grade  8. 
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GRADE  7 

First  row:  left  to  right,  F.  Lomax,  A.  Cornwell,  R.  Terry,  P.  Wright,  P.  Crombie 
(Treasurer)  D.  DesJardin,  (Vice  President)  P.  Andrews,  (President)  E.  Mac- 
Dougal,  (Secretary)  P.  Wright,  J.  Farnsworth,  E.  Schindler,  D.  Howes.  , 

Middle  row:  R.  Wiley,  E.  Cummings,  R.  Seely,  C.  McCarthy,  R.  Molla,  D.  Hall, 
P.  Ripley,  A.  Joseph,  S.  Hall. 

Back  row:  K.  Ekstrom,  R.  Gardner,  W.  Warden,  R.  Baldwin,  P.  Ripley,  J.  Cashman. 


THE  LIFE  STORY  OF  AN  OWL 

It  was  lovely  spring  evening  when  I 
first  opened  my  eyes.  As  I  came  out  of 
my  shell,  I  found  myself  with  two  broth- 
ers and  a  sister  who  had  just  come  of 
shells  like  mine.  How  cozy  it  was  in  our 
nest  down  in  a  hollow  tree! 

Father  and  mother  took  good  care  of  us 
little  owlets.  As  the  strong  light  hurt 
our  eyes,  we  slept  all  day.  During  the 
night  our  parents  took  turns  in  feeding  us 
with  dainty  morsels.  As  soon  as  we  were 
big  enough,  we  had  lessons  in  hunting. 
When  mother  found  a  mouse  creeping 
about  in  the  grass,  she  would  pounce  on 
it  to  show  us  how  to  catch  mice.  What 
fun  it  was-    How  hard  we  tried  to  learn! 

When  we  grew  older  and  could  take 
care  of  ourselves,  we  all  flew  away 
through  the  cool  woods.  My  home  is  now 
in  a  leafy,  lady  tree.  In  the  daytime  I 
close  my  ears  with  little  flaps  of  skin  that 
grow  near  them,  and  sleep  soundly.  At 
night  I  go  hunting.  My  feet  have  strong 
talons  with  which  I  hold  the  mice  and 
other  little  animals  that  I  catch.  The 
Farmers  should  love  me,  because  I  eat  the 
rats,  mice  and  ground  squirrels  that 
destroy  their  crops. 

RUTH  BENNETT,  Grade  8. 


gry.  As  soon  as  they  spied  their  mother 
returning,  they  would  stretch  up,  open 
their  mouths  wide,  and  make  a  shrill 
noise  for  their  food. 

Robins  are  very  pretty  birds.  The  male 
has  a  black  head  and  bright  red  orange 
breast.  The  female  is  paler  with  gray 
head  and  light  breast.  Everytime  I  see 
them  return  in  the  spring,  I  like  to  wel- 
come my  pretty  friends. 

EILEEN  SCHINDLER,  Grade  7. 


THE  WOODS 

In  the  fall  the  woods  are  beautiful.  All 
the  leaves  are  turning  red  and  yellow. 
Birds  are  still  there  singing  happily  as 
they  get  ready  to  go  south,  and  rabbits  are 
hopping  busily  about.  You  walk  on  a 
nice  carpet  of  leaves  that  rustle  and 
crackle  under  your  feet.  You  may  find 
an  abandoned  bird's  nest  or  a  silky  little 
rabbit.  The  brook  gurgles  merrily  as  it 
races  down  the  slope,  and  in  its  quiet 
spots  it  reflects  the  deep  blue  of  autumn's 
sky.  Pine  needles  in  the  sun  smell  so 
clean  and  good.  The  woods  are  a  lovely 
place  to  walk  in  autumn. 

ERMA  MacDOUGALL,  Grade  7. 


ROBINS 

After  it  stopped  raining,  I  took  a  walk 
through  the  orchard.  There  I  saw  a  moth- 
er robin  bringing  food  to  her  little  ones. 
She  would  go  out  into  the  meadow  and 
in  one  second  she  would  have  a  worm. 
Back  she  would  come.  Right  away  you 
could  see  that  the  baby  robins  were  hun- 
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WHAT  MAKES  A  CHRISTMAS 

Christmas  is  the  birthday  of  our  Lord. 
Christ  was  born  as  a  gift  to  the  world. 
Because  of  this,  we  give  presents  to  our 
family,  and  friends,  and  to  those  less  for- 
tunate than  we.  It  is  the  happiest  holi- 
day in  the  Christian  year.  A  generous, 
kind  heart  and  the  desire  to  give,  rather 
than  to  receive,  is  what  makes  Christmas. 

FLORENCE  LOMAX,  Grade  7. 
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GIRLS  JUNIOR  HIGH  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

First  row:  left  to  right,  B.  Grigsby,  F.  Simpson,  J.  Bates,  D.  Wessman,  M.  Cellini,; 
C.  McCarthy. 

Middle  row:    Coach  Dixon,  P.  Wright,  M.  Ross,  J.  Sandberg,  D.  Hall,  P.  Wright, 

M.  L.  Vezina  (Manager). 
Back  row:    R.  Bennett,  P.  Gunderway,  T.  Walsh. 
Absent:  J.  Hall  (Captain). 


BOYS  JUNIOR  HIGH  BASKETBALL  TEAM 
Front  row:  left  to  right,  K.  Ekstrom,  P.  Ripley,  D.  Merritt,  T.  Peachy,  (Captain) 
R.  Carl,  W.  Hall. 

Middle  row:  Coach  Dixon,  R.  Robinson,  W.  McLeod,  R.  Gardener,  J.  Cashman, 

G.  Tibbetts,  R.  Molla  (Manager). 
Back  row:  R.  Wyman,  P.  Turner,  A.  Joseph. 
Absent:  G.  Mesheau. 
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JUNIOR  HIGH  STUDENT  COUNCIL 

Front  row:  left  to  right,  R.  Molla,  T.  Walsh,  D.  Wessman,  M.  Ross  (President). 
Back  row:  P.  Ripley,  M.  L.  Vezina,  P.  Terry,  T.  Peachy,  F.  Simpson,  M.  Cellini, 
R.  Carl. 

Absent:  J.  Hall,  (Vice  President)  D.  Merritt,  (Secretary  Treasurer)  P.  Joseph,  R. 
Bennett,  P.  Turner. 

PLEASE        PATRONIZE        OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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C.  R.  THOMAS 

Satuit  Bowlaway  1 

1      sporting  Goods  Store 
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GOLDEN  WISDOM 

"The  way  to  wealth  is  as  plain  as  the  way  to 
Market.  It  depends  chiefly  on  two  words. 
....  industry  and  frugality  .  .  .  that  is, 
waste,  neither  time  nor  money,  but  make 
the  best  use  of  both !"     Benjamin  Franklin 


SOUTH  SCITUATE 
SAVINGS  BANK 


NORWELL 
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Margaret 
Crowell 

INSURANCE 


River  Street 
Nomell,  Mass. 

Tel.  72 


.  .  Compliments  .  . 
.  .  of  .  . 

John  S.  Fitts 


.  .    COMPLIMENTS  . 
.  .  OF  .  . 

Ewell  Radio  Co. 


Paul  Young 
Motors 

126  First  Parish  Road 
Scituate,  Mass. 


Dodge  Passenger  Cars 
Plymouth  Passenger  Cars 

Phone  Scituate  1200-W 


<  ► 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


WIFE-SAVER'S  SERVICE  Inc. 


Edmund  Lapham  Raymond  Merrill 

Frank  DeFabio  Everett  Magoun 

Ernest  Wessman 


Unusual  Gifts 

ATTRACTIVELY  WRAPPED 

for 

WEDDINGS  SHOWERS 
GRADUATIONS  BIRTHDAYS 
GREETING  CARDS 


THE  WELCH  COMPANY 
GIFT  SHOP 


SCITUATE  HARBOR 


THE  SHIPBUILDER 


JUNIOR  PROM 

Concealed  within  the  darkness 
By  the  blanket  of  the  night, 
Beneath  a  diamond-studded  sky, 
A  girl  smiled  in  delight. 

She  gently  felt  her  flowers, 
And  touched  her  gown  of  net, 
Imprinting  in  her  memory. 
The  thoughts  she'd  not  forget. 

The  Junior  Prom  was  over  .... 
Her  date  had  said  good-night. 
She  stood  there,  in  the  doorway. 
As  his  car  drove  out  of  sight. 

His  auto,  sleek  and  shiny. 
Was  a  Packard  to  her  eyes. 
(The  car  was  in  reality, 
a  junk-pile  in  disguise.) 

Her  escort,  tall  and  lanky, 
Was  to  her  a  Tyrone  Power, 
Regardless  of  his  whiffle 
He  became  "Man  of  the  Hour." 

His  dancing  was  delightful. 
When  they  waltzed  among  the  crowd, 
The  gym  became  the  night  sky 
And  she  danced  upon  a  cloud. 

Her  lips  had  tasted  rich  champagne 
Though  no  one  would  agree; 
(Her  glass  contained  just  lemonade. 
That  anyone  could  see.) 

The  roses  on  her  shoulder 
Slowly  disappeared  from  sight. 
— Transformed  into  an  orchid 
When  she  gazed  at  them  that  night. 

She  was  living  in  a  fantasy, 
A  world  that  few  can  gain. 
But  in  a  few  short  hours, 
Just  a  memory  would  remain. 

A  memory  of  the  Junior  Prom 
That  few  girls  can  achieve; 
The  memory  of  a  dreamy  night, 
In  a  world  of  Make  Believe. 

A.  SCOTT  '50 


THAT  WOMAN 

B  is  obtuse 
C  is  acute 

B  is  greater  than  C. 

These  were  some  of  the  things  I  learned 
This  morning  in  Geometry. 

Robinson:    "Do  you  know  what  a  di- 
vorcee is?" 
Bates:  "No." 

Robinson:  "A  woman  who  gets  richer 
by  decrees." 


Alice:  'Did  you  see  'The  Jolson 
Story'  with  Larry  Parks?" 

Cookie:  "No,  I  saw  it  with  Fred  Sea- 
quist." 


THE  JALOPY 

The  day  I  saw  my  boy  friend's  car 

I  smiled  and  softly  sighed. 
But  that  was  long  before  I'd  taken 

My  initial  ride. 

The  motor  shook,  the  headlights  blinked, 

The  radiator  leaked. 
The  pistons  whistled  when  they  worked, 

The  carburetor  squeaked. 

The  roof  was  off,  the  doors  were  gone. 
The  windshield  wasn't  there. 

And  every  time  he  pressed  the  starter, 
Biack  clouds  filled  the  air. 

But  all  those  minor  broken  parts 

Meant  not  a  thing  to  me. 
As  I  stumbled  to  the  limousine. 

Before  my  riding  spree. 

The  first  thing  that  I  noticed 

When  I  stepped  inside  the  door, 

Was — there  were  no  boards  in  there. 
My  feet  fell  through  the  floor. 

1  felt  the  pavement  'neath  my  feet. 

And  screamed,  "What  have  I  done?" 

But  Richard  pulled  me  up  again, 
And  said,  "Twas  just  in  fun." 

I  scrambled  back  upon  the  seat 

And  forced  a  feeble  smile, 
Richard  grinned  a  gorgeous  grin 

And  said,  "This  crate's  in  style." 

He  pushed  the  starter,  pressed  the  cluch, 

And  soon  we  lumbred  off. 
The  fumes  of  burning  gasoline 

Made  Richard  cough  and  cough. 

The  day  was  windy,  dust  blew  wild — 

It  went  in  Richard's  eye. 
He  couldn't  see  a  thing  at  all, — 

The  scenery  flew  by. 

Electric  poles  came  nearer 

And  we  missed  one  by  an  inch. 

I  hollered  when  we  crossed  a  lawn 
(But  Richard  didh't  flincn). 

We  zizagged  all  around  the  town, 
I  yelled,  "Hey!  STOP  this  crate." 

The  auto  finally  ceased  to  run, 
But  I  had  yelled  too  late. 

So  now  we  lie  in  cloth  of  stripes. 

Groaning  in  our  beds. 
With  bruises  on  our  arms  and  legs 

And  bars  above  our  heads. 

The  car  is  in  a  junk  pile  now. 

And  marked,  THIS  JUNK  FOR  SALE, 

For  Richard  and  the  car  and  I 
Had  crashed  into  the  JAIL! 

A.  SCOTT  '50 


Stearns:  "I'm  a  little  stiff  from  bowl- 
ing." 

Mr.  Dixon:  "I  don't  care  where  you're 
from;  get  out  on  the  court." 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 


ALAN  PAINTEN 


Compliments 
.  .  of  .  . 


George  Beach 

PLUMBING 
and 
HEATING 

Central  Street 
Norwell,  Mass. 
Tel.  Norwell  41 


Josselyn's 


Market 


The  Village  Spa 


Rust-Graft 


Greeting  Cards 


FANCY 
GROCERIES 

Full  Line 
Frozen  Foods 

Tel.  60 
MAIN  STREET, 
NORWELL 


.  .    COMPLIMENTS    .  . 
.  .  OF  .  . 

Joseph  Tolman 
&  Sons,  Inc. 

POULTRY  FARM 

White 
Plymouth  Rocks 

Day-old   Chicks  and 
Eggs  for  Hatching 

TEL.  HANOVER  94-2 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


COLONEL 

J.  D.  R. 
WOODWORTH 


We  really  don't  have 
to  advertise  to  sell  all  the 
smart,  fine  quality  Men's 
Wear  we  can  buy,  but  we 
want  you  to  still  keep 
coming  to  Ranney's  for 
Clothes,  sportswear,  trous- 
ers and  hats. 

Ranney's 

Quality  Men's  Wear 
Next  to  Trust  Co.,  Rockland 


Compliments 
.  .  of  .  . 

Ferber's 


219'  Union  Street, 
Rockland 


Compliments  .  . 
.  .  of  .  . 


PRESCOTT  A. 
DAMON 


.  .  Compliments  .  . 
.  .  of  .  . 


VEL'S 
PRIMP  SHOP 


i  i 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


Norm"  Coffman 


58  Webster  Street,  Rockland,  Mass. 

Phone  542 

BEAL-HARLOW 
CHEVROLET  COMPANY 


"Service  All  Makes" 
Sales-Service-Parts 
Accessories-Radio  Repairs 


Norwell 
Motor  Sales 

SALES  —  SERVICE 
K 

F.  E.  MacFarlane 
Norwell,  Mass. 


Orvitt  8c  Hart 

Men's  Shop 

Featuring: 

Cooper's  Jockey  Underwear 
Manhattan  Shirts 
Interwoven  Hose 
Stetson  Hats 

ROCKLAND,  MASS. 


Prouty's 
Poultry  Farm 

Strictly  Fresh  Eggs 
and 

Dressed  Poultry 

Route  3     Accord,  Mass. 


AFTER  THE  GAME, 
DROP  IN  AT 

Sargent's 

Route  3  Assinippi 

*  *  * 

For  a  Delicious  Sandwich 
and  a  Smooth  Frappe 

*  *  * 

PHONE  NORWELL  185 


PERRY  H.  OSBORN 

TRUCKING 
and 

TRACTOR  WORK 
Tel.  Norwell  127 


For  "Gifts  that  Last" 

WATCHES  —  JEWELRY 
SILVERWARE  —  FOUNTAIN  PENS 


FORREST  E.  KING 

YOUR  JEWELER 
Front  Street 
Scituate  Harbor,  Mass. 


THE  SHIPBUILDER 


JOKES 

A  Friend:  "Well  Halleran  how  are  you 
getting  along  in  school?" 

B.  Halleran:  "I'm  as  famous  as  Na- 
poleon." 

A  Friend:    "How  is  that?" 

B.  Halleran:  "I  went  down  in  His- 
tory." 


Love  is  like  an  onion, 
You  taste  it  with  delight; 
And  when  it's  gone  you  wonder, 
Whatever  made  you  bite. 


Jack:  "How  much  are  the  class  dues 
this  year?" 

Jimmie:    "A  dollar." 

Jack:  "Well  here  is  fifty  cents  on 
account." 

Jimmie:    "On  account  of  what?" 

Jack:  "On  account  of  that's  all  I've 
got." 


Mr.  Dixon:  "Mchugh,  if  you  put  your 
hand  in  one  pocket  and  pulled  out  50c, 
then  put  your  hand  in  the  other  poclcet 
and  pulled  out  '75c,  what  would  you 
have?" 

Mchugh:    "Someone  else's  pants" 


Walter:  'Now  there's  a  woman  who 
makes  the  little  things  count." 

Allen:    "What  does  she  do?" 

Walter:  "She  teaches  arithmetic  in 
one  of  the  grade  schools." 


ALL  THE  SCHOOL'S  A  STAGE 
(acknowledgements  to  Bill  Shakespeare) 

All  the  school's  a  stage; 
And  all  the  pupils  in  it  merely  players. 
They  have  their  virtues  and  their  faults. 
And  one  girl  in  her  time  plays  many  parts. 
Her  acts  are  four.   AT  first  the  Freshman 
young. 

Who  walks  bewildered  through  the  corri- 
dors, 

And  looks  with  mild  respect  at  everyone; 
And  then  the  Sophomore  with  wisdom 
great. 

Who  now  has  learned  to  study  and  con- 
form; 

And  next  the  Junior,  waiting  patiently 
To  be  advanced  more  high.  Last  scene  of 
all, 

The  Senior  with  her  poise  and  haughty  air. 
Who  ridicules  her  struggles  of  the  past, 

With  brains,  with  skill,  with  charm  

with  everything! 

ANN  SCOTT  '50 


THE  LADIES 

Ladies,  ladies,  how  I  love  the  ladies 
They  dance  and  they  smile  so  vivaciously. 
They  gave  up  their  lips,  oh  so  graciously. 
But  when  the  fun's  done,  and  the  evening 
is  o'er. 

I'm  stuck  with  the  bill  and  shoved  right 
out  the  door. 

RUSSELL  WINSLOW  '48 


Mr.  Dixon:  "Mesheau,  give  me  two  4 
watt  bulbs." 

Mesheau:    "Two  what?" 
Mr.  Dixon:    "No,  four  watt." 
Mesheau:    "Four  what?" 
Mr.  Dixon:    "That's  right." 


Frank  Cashman  while  visiting  Pete 
Clark,  saw  him  shaking  a  rabbit  vigor- 
ously and  shouting,  "What  are  five  and 
five?  What  are  five  and  five?"  Cashman, 
seeing  that  something  is  wrong  asked, 
"what  are  you  doing?"  "Well,"  said  Pete, 
"someone  told  me  that  rabbits  multiply 
fast,  but  this  dumb  bunny  can't  even 
add." 

In  a  history  test  one  day,  one  of  the 
questions  was,  "Name  two  ancient  sports. 
A  student  racked  his  brain  and  finally 
came  up  with  an  answer  that  passed 
him,  "Anthony  and  Cleopatra." 


As  I  See  It 

It  is  the  student  who  doesn't  try  that  is 
trying. 

Some  girls  are  pretty  smart;  others  are 

just  pretty. 
A  penny  saved  may  be  a  penny  earned, 

but  who  cares  about  a  penny. 
It  looks  like  the  only  thing  coming  down 

these  days  is  the  woman's  hemline. 
Some  people  can  type  60  words  a  minute 

and  gripe; 
Others  type  40  words  and  complain;  some 

type  20  and  thank  God. 
A  diamond  is  only  a  piece  of  coal  that 

stuck  it  out. 


She  took  my  hand  with  loving  care; 
She  took  my  costly  ring  so  rare. 
She  took  my  candy  and  my  books- 
She  took  my  eye  with  meaning  looks. 

She  took  all  that  I  could  buy  

And  then  she  took  the  other  guy! 

FRANTIC 

My  room  right  now's 
A  horrid  mess. 
For  here's  a  skirt 
And  there's  a  dress. 
My  desk  is  full 
Of  magazines 
And  I  can't  seem 
To  find  a  means 
Of  starting  to 
Pick  up  my  room. 
Oh,  Where's  the  mop 
And  Where's  the  broom? 
I  should  obey 
My  mother's  orders 
Which  mothers  give 
To  all  their  daughters, 
"When  through   with   things,   put  them 
away. 

T'will  save  you  work  from  day  to  day." 

R.  CHIPMAN  '49 


Page  Thirty-five 


YE  OLD  TAVERN 

STATION 


Horace  D.  Gaudette  and  Sons 
Tel.  Rockland  513-W 


SUNOCO  GAS  and  OIL 
BATTERIES  and  AUTO  ACCESSORIES 
TIRES  ALL  SIZES  TIRE  RECAPPING 

Route  3  Norwell,  Mass. 

FREDRICKSON 
BROTHERS 

TEXACO  PRODUCTS 
Tires  —  Batteries  —  Accessories 

Lubrication 
General  Repairing  —  All  Makes 


Tel.  Norwell  14 
Route  3  Assinippi 


COMPLIMENTS 
.  .  OF  .  . 

W.  C.  Soule 


.  .  Compliments  ,  . 
.  .  of  .  . 

North  Hanover 
Grocery  Store 

C.  F.  MESHEAU, 
Proprietor 

Tel.  Rockland  531-M 


Compliments  . 
.  .  of  .  . 


Homestead 
Farms 


COMPLIMENTS 
.  .  OF  .  . 

Harbor 
Barber  Shop 

Across  from 
Scituate  Playhouse 


«^><$><$><$^>^«$><S><J><S><$>«>«^ 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

BOWKER'S  STORE 

Candy,  Cigarettes,  Tonic,  Ba^  Coal, 
Daily  and  Sunday  Papers 


Route  3  ACCORD,  MASS. 


WISHING  WELL 
GIFT  SHOP 


WASHINGTON  STREET  NORWELL,  MASS. 

Rockland  513-M 


THE  SHIPBUILDER 


Wessman:  "I  ought  to  be  as  popular  as 
Bing." 

Joseph:"    What  do  you  mean?" 
Wessman:    "Bing  sings  one  song  for  a 
thousand  dollars,  but  I  sing  a  thousand 
songs  for  one  dollar." 


Kelly  came  into  the  kitchen  and  told 
his  mother  that  he  cut  his  knee. 

Mother:    "How  did  it  happen?" 

Kelly:    "I  fell  off  the  pantry  shelf." 

Mother:  "What  were  you  doing  up 
there?" 

Kelly:  "I  was  getting  glue  to  fix  the 
vase  in  the  other  room." 

Mother:  "Goodness,  did  you  break 
that?" 

Kelly:    "No,  the  golf  ball  did." 

Mother:  "Oh,  were  you  playing  golf 
in  the  house." 

Kelly:  "No,  I  was  playing  outdoors; 
the  ball  came  in  through  the  broken 
window." 

Mother:    "What  broken  windows" 

Kelly:  "The  one  the  baseball  went 
through." 


THE  NEW  TEACHER 

Jimmy  looked  the  new  teacher  over 
appraisingly.  She  was  young  and  very 
pretty.  Jimmy  was  a  senior  in  high 
school. 

"I  could  get  away  with  murder," 
thought  Jimmy  to  himself,  "with  her  as 
our  teacher." 

The  first  day  was  pretty  good,  just  as 
Jimmy  'had  thought  it  would  be.  But 
after  that  first  day  his  attitude  toward  the 
teacher  changed.  After  school  the  kids 
usually  went  down  for  a  coke  but  this 
afternoon  Jimmy  stayed  to  study.  (So  he 
said).  A  week  passed  and  he  remained 
after  school  every  night.  Jimmy  was 
fascinated  with  the  teacher.  The  big 
dance  was  coming  next  week  but  he  de- 
cided to  go  stag  because  he  wanted  to 
dance  with  the  teacher  all  he  could.  When 
he  got  there  he  saw  her  dancing  with  a 
very  handsome  man.  She  later  introduced 
him  as  her  husband.  All  Jimmy's  after- 
noon studying  had  been  for  nothing. 

J.  HALL  '51 


The  savages  closed  around  the  tent; 
TTie  lovers  trembled  in  the  gloom; 
They    knew    their    life    was  well-nigh 
spent, 

They  knew  they  faced  their  doom. 
He  kissed  the  ringlets  on  her  head. 
He  crushed  her  in  embrace  of  death; 
And  as  he  kissed  her  lips  he  said, 
"There's  a  garlic  on  your  breath!" 


Teacher:  "John  Savage,  can  you  tell 
me  what  a  politician  is?" 

Savage:  "A  man  who  stands  for  what 
he  thinks  others  will  fall  for." 


A  June  bug  married  an  angle  worm, 
An  accident  cut  her  in  two; 
They  charged  the  bug  with  bigamy, 
Now  what  could  the  poor  thing  do? 


.  .  Compliments  .  . 
.  .  of  .  . 

The 
Stone  House 
Gardens 

Florist  Designs 
Plants  and 
Gut  Flowers 

Main  Street  Norwell 
N.  MOLLA,  Proprietor 


COMPLIMENTS 
.  .  OF  .  . 


Harbor 
Cleansers 


Hilltop  Service  Station 

and  Sport  Shop 

CAMPBELL  BROS.  Props. 


Main  Street,  Norwell  Mass. 
Telephone  180 


JOSEPH'S  GARAGE 

PONTIAC 

SALES  —  SERVICE  —  PARTS 


Repairs  on  all  makes  of  Cars 

WELDING 
BODY  and  FENDER  WORK 
GULF  PRODUCTS 

Main  Street  Telephone  Norwell  71 

NORWELL  MASS. 


COMPLIMENTS 
.  .  OF  .  . 

Sylvester 


.  .  Compliments  .  . 
.  .  of  .  . 

Hanover 
Service  Station 


Frank  Richman 


.  .  Compliments  .  . 
.  .  of  .  . 

A.  M.  Lantz 

GENERAL 
MASON 

Central  Street,  Norwell 
Telephone  Connection 


Tel.  Rockland  857  W-3 


Karl's  Auto 

Radiator  Shop 

RADIATORS 
GLEANED 


REPAIRED 

and 
REGORED. 

Webster  Street 
Assinippi,  Mass. 
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J.  E.  PURDY 
COMPANY 


Official  Photographer 
for  the 
1948 
Shipbuilder 


Norwell 

Department 

Store 

Specializing  in 
Woolens — Cottons — Yarns 
Rug  Materials 
Wearing  Apparel 

On  route  3 
Near  Queen  Ann  Corner 

ACCORD,  MASS. 
Tel.  Rockland  1385-W2 


Phone  Rockland  2185 

Norwell 
Furniture 
Shop 

Route  3  Accord,  Mass. 


Custom  Furniture  in 
Mahogany,  Pine,  Maple 


.  .    COMPLIMENTS  . 
.  .  OF  .  . 

Tripp  Chevrolet 


5  Brook  Street 
Scituate,  Mass. 

Tel.  Scituate  154 


F.  Barnicoat 
&  Sons 

Designers 

and 
Builders 
of  Monuments 
and  Markers 

Hanover,  Massachusetts 

Cape  Cod  Branch 
West  Yarmouth,  Mass. 


<  > 

<  > 


<  ► 


COMPLIMENTS 
.  .  OF  .  . 

Henry  Hines 


.  .  Compliments  .  . 
.  .  of  .  . 

LOU 
BROUILLARD'S 
GRILLE 

Open  5:30  —  Midnight 


EDGAR  T.  BRICKETT 
Manager 


Compliments 
.  .  of  .  . 


Harry  C.  Marsh 


LINE  HOUSE 
GIFT  SHOP 


Assinippi,  Mass. 


Automobile  Safety  Glass 
Libby  Owens 
Ford  Pittsburg 
Plate  Glass 

CUT  AND  INSTALLED 

Regulators  —  Channels 


Ray  G.  Hill 

600  Webster  Street 
Rockland 
Route  123        Tel.  1551 


.    COMPLIMENTS  . 
.  .  OF  .  . 

Johnny's 
Service  Station 


COMPLIMENTS 
.  .  OF  .  . 


Joseph  Feneck 


Tel.  Norwell  293 
Estimates  Furnished 

Raymond  A. 
Hansen 

ELECTRICIAN 

Wiring  of  all  types 
Electrical  Appliances 
SALES  and  SERVICE 

Winter  Street 
Nomell,  Mass. 


Front  Street 
Sales  &  Service 
Co.,  Inc. 

Sales  FORD  Sevice 


Eben  B.  Page,  President 


Scituate  Harbor,  Mass. 
Telephone  Scituate  98 


.  Compliments  .  . 
.  .  of  .  . 

Carroll's 

CUT-RATE 
PERFUMERS 


261  Union  Street 
Rockland,  Massachusetts 


Henderson's 
Store 

Richard  Henderson,  Prop. 
Main  Street,  Norwell 
Tel.  Norwell  168-W 

"The  little  store  with  the 
large  stock." 


COMPLIMENTS 
.  .  OF  .  . 

Smith's  Store 


THE  SHIPBUILDER 

AUTOGRAPHS 


